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Since 5 Martin) ee e pe 
Weill ſee cit rime will do haue at rhee den. 
Dizard late ſkipt out vpon our Stage; 
A But in a ſacke, ne ſee: 
And though we knowe not pet the paltrie page, 
Iimfelfe hath Martin made his name to bee. 
A pꝛoper name, and koꝛ his feates moſt fit; _ 
The only thing wherein hehaththew'd wit, 
Who knoweth not, that Apes men Martins call; 
- Which beat this baggage ſeemes as were himſelle: 
Do as both nature, nurture, name and all, 
Ok chat's expꝛeſled in this apiſh elfe. 
Which Ile make good to Martin Marre als face 
In chꝛee plaine poynts, and will not bate an are. 
Fox firſt the Ape delights with moppes and mowes, 
and mocketh Pyince and peaſants all alike : 
This ieſting Jacke that no good manner knowes, 
With his Aſſe herles pzeſumes — ſtrike, 
TUhoſe ſcoffes ſo ſtinking in each noſe doth ſmell, 
As allmouthes ſaie of doults he beares the bell, 
Sometimes his chappes do walke in popnts to hie, 
herein the Ape himſelfe a Wwdcock tries: 
Sometimes with floutes he dzawes his mouth awzie, 
And ſweares by his ten bones, and falſelie lies. 
berefoꝛe be what he will J do not paſſe, 
He is the paltrieſt Ape that euer was. 
Such fleering, ering, iarring foles bopeepe, = 
Such hahaes,teehees,weehes, wild colts play: 
Such ſohoes, whwpes and hallowes, hold and keepe ; 
Such rangings, ragings, reuelings, royſters rap, 
With ſo foule mouth, and knaue at every catch, 
Tis ſome knaues nealt did ſurely 1 2 hach. 5 5 
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Now out he runnes with Cuckowe king of Pap, 
Typen in he leapes with a wild Pozrice daunce, 
Then ſtrikes he vp Dame Lawiens luſtie lay; 
Then comes Sir Icffrics ale tub tapde by chauncez 
Which makes me refſe,(and I can ſhzewdly ſmell) 
He loues both tone and bother paſſing well, 


Then ftraightas though he were diſtracted quite, 
Pt chafeth like a cutpurſe layd in Marde; 
And rudelp railes with all his maine and might, 
Againſt both Knights and Loꝛds without regarde ; 
So as Bridewell muſt tame his dꝛonken fits, 
And Bedlem helpe to bzing him to his wits, 


But Martin, why in matters of ſuch waight | 
Doeſtthou thus play the Dawe and dauncingfwle $ 
O ſir (quoth he) this is a pleaſant baite 
Foz men of ſozts, to traine them to my ſchale, 
He noble States how can pou like hereof, 
A ſhamelelle Ape at your ſage heads ſhould (coffe 


God Noddie now leaue ſcribling in ſuch matters, 
Thep arenotwles fo fwoles to tend vnto; 

Tile men regard not what mad Monckies patters; 
Twere trim a beaſt ſhould teach men what to do, 
Now Tarletoms dead the Conſozt lackes a vice: 

Fo kuaue and fle thou maiſt beare pꝛicke and price, 


The ſacred ſect and perfect pure p2eciſe, _ - 

Mhoſe cauſe muſt be by Scoggms ieſts mainteinde, 
Ye ſhewe although that purple Apes diſguiſe, 

Yet Apes are ſtill, and ſo muſt be dildamde. 
Fo} though pour Lyons lokes weake eyes eſcapes, 
Your babling bokes bewzaies you all foz Apes, 


The next poynt is, Apes vie to oſle and teare 
hat once their fidling fingers faſten on; 

And clime aloft and caſt downe every where, 
And neuer ſtaies till all that ſtands be gon. 

Now whether this in Martin be not true, 

Neu wiſer boſs 93 what doth enſue. 
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Mhat is it not that Martin doth not rent? 

Cappes, Tippets, Gownes, black Chiners, Rotchets- 
Communion bokes, and Homeltes,yea ſo bent (white: 
To teare, as womens wimples feele his ſpite, 

Thus tearing all as all Apes vſe to dw; 
He teares withall the Church of Chztſt in two. 


Marke now what things hemeanes to tumble downe, 
Fox to this poynt to looke is woꝛth the while; 
In one that makes no choycetwixt Cap and Crowne, 
Cathedzall Churches he would faine vntile, 
And ſnatch vp Biſhops lands, and catch away 
All gaine of learning fo2 his pꝛouling pꝛav. 
And thinke pou not he will pull downe at length 
Alwell the top from tower, as Cocke from ſteeple $ 
And when his head hath gotten ſome moge ſtrength, 
To play with Pꝛince as now he doth with people: 
Hes, he that now ſaith, Why ſhould Biſhops ber: 
ill next crie out, Why Kings: The Sainds are fre. 


The Germaine Boozes with Clergie men began, 
But neuer left till Pꝛince and Peeres were dead: 
Iacke Leydon was a holie zealous man, 
But-cealt not till the Crowne was on his head. 
And Martins mate Iacke Strawe would alwaies ring 
The Clergies faults, but ſought to kill the King. 


Oh that quoth Mar tin chwere a Noble man! 
A vaunt vile villain: tis not fo2 ſuch ſwads. 
And of the Counſell too; Marke Pyinces then: 
Cbeſe roomes are raught at by theſe luſtie lads, 
Fo? Apes muſt climbe,and neuer ſtay their wit, 
Untill on top of hig beſt hilles they ſit, 


hat meane they els, in euerie towne to craue 
There Pꝛieſt and Ring like Chziſt himſelfe tobe: 
And fo) one Pope ten thouſand Popes to haue, 
And to controll the higheſt he oꝛ ſhe? 
Aſke Scotland that, whoſe Ring ſo long they croſt 


As he was like his Kingdome to haue lol, 
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Beware pee ſtates and Nobles of this Lande, 

The Clergie is but one of theſe mens butts; 

The Ape at laſt on maſters necke will ſtande, 
Then gegge betime theſe gaping greedie gutts. 

Leaſt that to ſone, andthen to late pe feele, 

De ſtrikes at head that firſt began with heele. 


The third tricke is; what Apes by flattering waies 
Cannot come b, with biting they willſnatch: 
Dur Martin makes no bones, but plainelp ſaies, 
Their fiſts ſhall walke, they will both bite and ſcratch, 
Heil make their harts to ake, and will not faile, 
There pen cannot their penknife ſhall pꝛeuaile. 
But this is falſe, he ſaith he did but mock; 

A foolt he was, that ſo his woꝛds did ſcanne. 
Pe onely ment with Pen their pates to knocke: 

A knaue he is, that ſo turnes cat in pan. 
But Martin ſweare and ſtare, as deepe as Hell, 
Thy ſpꝛite thy ſpite and miſcheuous minde voth tell. 


The thing that neither Pope with booke noz Bull, 
Noz Spaniſh King with ſhips could doe without. 
Dur Martins heere at home will wozke at full; 

It Pꝛinte turbe not betimes that rabble rout. 
That is deſtroy both Church, and State, and all; 
Foz it tone faile, the other needs muſt fall, 


Thou England then whome God doth make ſo glad, 
Thꝛough Golpels grace and Pꝛinces pzudent raigne: 
“Tale heede leaſt thou at laſt be made as ſad, 

Thꝛough Martins makebates marring, to thy paine. 
Fo he marrs all and maketh nought, no2 will: 

Saue lies and ſtrife, and wozksfo2 Englandsill, 


And pe graue men that anſwere Martins mowes, 
He mocks the mote, and pou in vaine looſe times: 
Leaue Apes to voggs to baite, theff ſkins to crowes, 
And let old Lanam laſhehim with his rimes. 
The beaſt is pꝛaud when men wey his enditings: 
Let his wozkes got the waie of all waſt wzitings. 


Now 
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Now Martin, you that ſap pou will ſpawne out 
Your bzopling bzattes, in euery towne to dwell ; 
We will pꝛouide in each place fo} pour route, 
A bell and whippe that Apes do loue ſo well, 
And if pe [kippe and will not wey the checke, 
Weil haue aſp)inge and catch pou by the necke, 


And ſo adiew mad Martin marre the land, 

Leaue off thy wozke, and moze wozk, heareſt thou me: 

Thy wozk's nought woꝛth, take better wozke in hand: 
Thou marr'ft thy woꝛke, e thy wozk will marre thee, 

Monꝛke not a newe, leaſt it doth wozke thy wzacke, 

And then make wozke loz him that wozke doth lacke, 


And this J warne thee Martins Monckies face, 
Take heed ol me, mp rime doth charme thee bad: 
J ama rimer ok the Jriſh race, 
And haue alreadie rimde ther faring mad. 
But if thou ceaſeſt not thy bald ieſts ſtill to ſpzead, 
Ile neuer leaue, till I haue rimde thee dead. 


FINIS. 


